CHAPTER XXXVII.
It is difficult to imagine a more critical condition than that in which I found the country involved at the moment of my arrival p.t Washington on the 26th of February, 1833. The judgment of all the States, not even excepting that of her closest neighbour and twin sister, N-. Carolina, was that the position which had been assumed by South Carolina was, in the felicitous language of Randolph both " weak and mischievous." The " Force Bill " was certain to become as it did become the law. Having throughout and earnestly pressed upon Congress the justice and propriety of extricating the State from the otherwise fatal error she had committed, by a liberal modification of the tariff, President Jackson was prepared to follow wherever it might lead the path which he was always eager to tread—the straight-forward path of duty. That duty, in the then posture of affairs, was simply to see to the execution of the laws, for the enforcement of which he was armed with abundant powers and, however severe and painful might be this exercise, he was sure of the approbation of all good men. In such a contest South Carolina would be unavoidably crushed and yet after the stand she had taken it was not to be expected that a people so brave and proud would yield to anything short of relief or overwhelming force.
Henry Clay' was, in the actual state of things, the only man who had it in his power to extricate them. He was the father of the so-called American system.; his friends every where—at the north, east and west—had taken open ground against any farther modification of the tariff and could not be brought to that, the only step by which civil war could be avoided save at his bidding. There were then only seven or eight days before the power of Congress to act in the matter ° would terminate. When Mr. Cal-houn came to the support of my administration years afterwards, there arose a bitter feud between him. and Mr. Clay in the course of Avhich the motives by which the latter had been actuated on the occasion of which we are now speaking were severely canvassed on the floor of the Senate. Mr. Calhoun insisted that Mr. Clay was then in his power—that he was " his master "! " He my
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